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Your pennes to launces, and your tongue diuine, 

To a lowd trumpet, and a point ofwarre? 

Eijb. Whereto re do I this?fo the queftion Hands; 
Briefly, to this end we arc all difeafde: 

The dangers of the daie’s but newly gone, 

V Vhofe memorie is written on the earth. 

With yet appearing blood,and the examples 
Of eucry minutes inftance (prefent now,) 

Hath put vs in thefe ill-bcfeemingarmcs, 

Not to brealce peace,or any braunch of it. 

But to cftablim heere a peace indeede, 

Concurring both in name and quallitie. 

West. When euer yet was your appeale denied 
Wherein hauc you beene galled by the King? 

«What peere hath beene fuborndc to grate on you? 

That you fhould fealethislawlefle bloody booke 
Offorgdc rebellion with aleale diuine, 

‘Bifhop My brother Generali, the common wealth 
I make my quarrell in particular. 

Weft. T here is no neede of any fuch redreffc. 

Or if there were, it not belongs to you. 

Mowbray why riot to him in part,and to vs all 
That feelc the bruifes of the daies before? 

And fuflfer the condition of thefe times. 

To lay aheauyandvnequ^llhand 
Vpon our honors. 

Weft. But this is tnecre digreflion from my purpofe.' 
Here come I from. our princely generall, 

T o know vour griefes, to tell you from his Grace, 

That he will giuc you audience, and wherein 
It (hall appeere that your demaunds are iuft, 

/ You (hall enioy them,euery thing fet off 
That might fo much as thinkc you enemies. 

c JWotvbray But lie hath forede vs to compel this offer* 
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And itproceedes from policic,not!ouc. 

Weft. Mowbray, you ouerweene to take it fo: 

Tliis offer comes from mercy, net from feare: 

For loe.within a ken our army lies: 

Vpon mine honour,all too confident 
To "iue admittance to a thought offearc: 

OurWcll is more full of names than yours, 

Our men more perfect in the vfe of avmes, 

Ourarmour all as ftrong, our caufethebeff: 

Then Reafon will our hearts Ihould be as good: 

Say you not then, our offer is compelld. 

Ct'Iow. Well, by my will,we fhall admitno paiiec. 

Weft. That argues but the fhame ofyour offence, 

A rotten cafe abides no handling. 

Haftings Hath the prince Iohn a full commiflion, 

In very ample vertue of his father. 

To heare,and abfolutely to determine 
Of what conditions we fhall ftand vpon? 

Weft. That is intended in the Generalles name, 

I mufc you make fo flighta queftion. 

Bftjop Then take, my lord of Weftmerland,this fcedule. 
For this containes our generall grieuanccs. 

Each feuerall ardcleherein redreff. 

All members ofourcaufe both here and hence, 

That are enfinewed to this action, 

Acquitted by a true fub fl antiallformje. 

Ana prefent execution of our willcs. 

To vs and our purpofes confinde, 

We come within our awefull bancks againe. 

And knit our powers to the armeofpeace. 

Weft. T his will I Jhew the Generall, pleafo you Lords, 

In fight of both our battells we mav meetc. 

At either end in peace, which God fo frame, 

Or to the place of di ffrence call the fwords. 

Which mufl decide it. Exie Weftmerknd 

B$>cp My lord, we will doe fo, 

G Mow. 
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